TEN TERRIFIC BREATHTAKING STORIES! 




DICKIE DEAN ^ 

The Boy Inventor 

PRESTO MARTIN 

in New Disguises 

CLOUD CURTIS 

in Death in the Air 

Does Daredevil get The Claw at last? 



VENTURE TO HOLD YOU SPELLBOUND 
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BOyS'BR/GADE / 



'Be the, fout OTte est, 

^t/auA, CAcru/d tcrJ&Ut t&e te»- 

CAPTAIN BATTLE BOYS' BRIGADE f 

f DEFENDERS OF AMER/CAN f 
DEMOCRACY I 



Be like 
CAPTAIN 'BATTLE 

JOIN UP NOW/ 

ALL THE BOYS WILL 

EtfVY YOU. 

7/ffW is i^ct y&u/i, 

* * t 
SEND 10* TO 
CAPTAIN BATTLE, 

% SILVER STREAK 

COS^ICS, 
IK EAST 32«dST. 
NEW VORX CITY 

MAflYtHS WITH 10* 





^ofMN BATTLE BOyc 

C *RTllTcATe 
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yd://? membership 
card **£ official 

BADGE CLhjt / 
autnitinq ?{OUs / 

SEND 10< NOW 

GET* YOURS 
IMMEDIATELY 

TO DA y 



Till YOUR FRIENDS 

Form your own Club NOW. 
Get all the boys to get a 
Copy of 

'SILVER STREAK COMICS 

at the Newsstands now 

Then t-hey, too, should send 

for their membership card 

and badge 



.. 
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APTAIN BATTLE, THE OUTSTANDING SCIEN- 
TIFIC, HEROIC FIGURE OF OUR TIME IS GIVEN 
A POWER, SUPERIOR TO THAT OF ANY OTHER 
MAN, THROUGH HIS INVENTIONS THE CURVO- 
SCOPE. LUCEFLYER AND DISSOLvO. HIS DAR- 
ING, BRAVERY AND UNSELFISH DEVOTION TO 
THE RIGHT, MAKE HIM THE TOP CHAMPION 
OF ALL THE WRONGED AND DOWNTRODDEN 

EVILDOERS TREMBLE AT MERE MENTION 
OF HIS NAME. AS THE YOUNGEST MEMBER 
OF THE A.E.F. IN THE FIRST WORLD WAR. CAPTAIN 
BATTLE LOST HIS LEFT EYE HIS INVENTIONS 
MATCHLESS PHYSICAL STRENGTH AND BOUNDLESS 
RESOURCEFULNESS ARE STRAINED TO THE UT- 
MOST IN HIS COMBAT WITH THE BLACK 
DRAGON. THIS PERSONIFICATION OF EVIL IS 
TH E WORLO S MOST DREADFUL SCOURGE, WHO 
WAGES CEASELESS WAR UPON FREEDOM 
AND DECENCY FROM HIS MOUNTAIN FASTNESS 
IN THE HEART OF DARKEST ASIA 

WE FIND CAPTAIN BATTLE IN His LAB- 
ORATORY. LATE AT NIGHT, DEEPLY ENGROSS- 
ED IN AN EXPERIMENT. HIS ASSISTANT AND 
SECRETARY, JANE LORRAIN, HAS JUST 
RETIRED. 





*ILt OTHER DEAGLOS SEA 
FOR CAPTAIN BATTLE, ONE OF 
-f-EM FINDS THE. 0<SSCLVO 0*E 
TINY BEAM Of WHICH BREAKS 
DOWVJ AU. MUSCLE AMD BONE 
TISSUE REDUCING iTS VSCTSM TO 
A MASi O* PULSATING QUIVEO- 
IN& PCCSm. 



CLACK' HERE 
IS SOMETHING. 
YOUR CLUCKNESS 



CLACK.' CLACK/ k\J WELL DONE, MY BRAVE 
HERE'S THE THINO / DEAGLOS. WE TAKE BOTH 

HE USES FOR m ^J, BACK TO THE BUCK DRAGON. 

PLYING, 




C!>CK' CAPTAIN 
BATTLE tS NOWHERE 
TO Bt FOUND, 
YOUR ClUCKNESS 




KS THE DEAGLOS ARE ABOUT TO CARRY JAWE AWAY 
ADEAGLO WITH THE LUCEFlYER STRAPPED ON HIS 
SACK, PASSES NEAR JANE LORRAIN NAHHO 




WHEN THE GIANT DEAGLO 
COMES TO HIS SENSES, HE 
DISCARDS THE LUCEFLyER. 




APTAIN 
ATTLE'S 

CURVOSCOPB 

ENABLES HIM 
TO SEE ANY- 
WHERE ON 
EARTH, FOR ITS 
LENSES 
FOLLOW THE 
CURVE OF THE 
EARTH IN- 
STEAD OF 
POINTING 
STRAIGHT 
OUT OVER 

THE 
HORIZON 




STEN.AllYOU RED- 
BLOODED, CRIME FIGHT- 
ING, JUSTICE-LOVING BOYS 
OF AMERICA„.£>0/V'7>7/5S 
jV£XT MONTH'S ISSUE OF 
S/LVEKSTREAKCOMICS, 

FOR AT THAT TIME 
CAPTAJN BATTLE WIUU 
THRILL YOU AS YOU HAVE 
NEVER BEEN THRILLEP 
BEFORE. SO tSON'T fO#G£K 

/f'<5 A BATE/ 




ANO NO WONDER, FOR AT THAT VERY MOMENT, 
THE CLAW IS STANDING BEFORE THE GUARD 
OF THE GATS OP THE INFERNO/ 




FROM THE VERY BOWELS 

OF THE FLAMING INFERNO 

4COMESATERRIBLB VOCgi 



SPEAK, CLAW! 

WHAT DO YOU 

DESIRE 
ME? 




UPON HEARING THATT/« 
CiAWSSSKS HIS AlDTO 
WIPE OUT DAREDEVIL, 
LUOFER ROARS WITH 
LAUGHTER.' 



^HO/HOI! VERY WELL* 

you shall have wy 
help.' 8ut, remember" 
this is your last chance] 
if you do not beat him 
now...you will 8e 
Banished into aSia 
FOREVER! 




/ HAVE NO CHOICE! I MUST K 
ACCEPT YOUR CONDITIONS!! HAVE 
TRIED EVERYTHING ELSE TO 
DEFEAT DAREDEVIL.' IF I 
FAIL NOW, I DESERVE TO 
BE EXILED/ 



JUS CLAW VANISHES IN A PUFF 
OF SMOKB.ONLY TO REAPPEAR 
ON THE HIGHEST PEAK OF 
THE ROCKY MOUNTAINS" 



R 




;a« AwwnwAmvwwf— 

BART HILL IS VISITING TONIA 
IN HSR PeHTHOUSE... 

EART-- W THAT'S NO ' 
LISTEN TO < LOUDSPEAKER, 
THAT AWFUL ) TONIA...IT* 
LOUD- v we CLAW! 
SPEAKER.' 



TKSSXJ^fWtP^^W 



W*\C } CMALt^Gf Yob TO A LAST &ATTCE TO THE WtMBHf 

voice 

FILLS 

« 

ft! 



BUT THE CLAW HAS LOOSENEDA I \^^^^^^-\ 
TERRIBLE DISASTER UPON THE | | HIS CL ^^ 9 / f 

'Took out, 

MR.GLAW-- I 
HERE I 
COME! 




SAY/ WHAT'S 

^GOINOON UP 
AHEAD? 



'the GENII'S MONSTEkS ARE AT 
, VNORK-WINOBO BEASTS ATTACK 
HUNDREDS OF PEOPLE! 



[T)OlSON-FANGED 
"EAGLE -MEN 
STRANGLE THE 
SURVIVORS/ 





Hi. THE BEAST ADVANCES, DAREDEVIL USES HIS 
TREMENDOUS STRENGTH TO BREAK LOOSE A 
JAOOED ROCK, AND HURLS IT AT THE MONSTER! 





OARBDeVIL HURLS HIS 

BOOMERANG- AT THB BASE 
OF THE CLIFF_ 



POWERFUL BLOW 
OISLODOES A ROCK, ANP 
AN AVALANCHE FOLLOWS-- 




--ANO BURIES THE MONSTERS - 

ONLY A HAND REMAINS AS A 

MONUMENT TO THE UNEARTHLY 

CREATURES/ 




QA. TUB CLAW'S SHADOW LOOMS ON 
THS HORVZOM...SOLOI6RS L1NS UP 
POR 9A.TTL.6... 



B!555g^^^ 




rue claw ccwfs our near 

HIS MONASTARY-- 




TUt CLAW FALLS OFF THE 

WOUNTAIN5IDS INTO THE 

DARK VALLEY/ 



rlXHAUSTED BY HIS WOUNDS 

^-ANO THE FINAL BATTL6- 

DAREDEVIL COLLAPSES.' 




Cbtd.'Xi rue claw fails 

IN HIS FINAL ATTEMPT TO 

VANQUISH DAREDEVIL! 

{WHAT 0= HIS SAR&AIN I 

"WITH THE &ENII.WHCH 

BANISHES HIM FOREVER 

FROM ANY FURTHER 
BNCOUNTBRS WITH HIS | 

.ARCH-ENEMY.. 
Qni, WHAT WILL HAPPEN f 

to oAOtoev/ir if he f 

IS TOO BADLY HURTTW* f 

CLAW WILL HAVE WON.' I 

r?HE ANSWER TO ALL I 

THESE QUESTIONS WILL f 

BE ROUND IN THE NEXT I 

ISSUE OF 

9LVER STREAK OOMICS.I 



BARBERS ITCH 

Barber: "Your hair needs cutting badly." 
Customer: "You're wrong! It needs cut- 
ting nicely - you cut it badly last time." 




WHERE $ RIPLEY? 

"How did vou knock him down?" 
"I didn't, officer! I stopped the car to let 
Dim cross and he fainted." 



NOTHING LIKE PREPARATION 

Mistress: "11 my husband should bring 
same friends home for dinner, are you 
prepared?" 

Cook: "Yes. ma'am, my bag is already 
packed." 



HE KNOWS WHAT HE WANTS 

"Well, my little man. how would you 
■like your hair cut?" 

"Just like yours with the little round hole 
on top where the head peeps through." 

MAYBt THERE S A MORAL? 

"You say Jones left no moneyl" 

"Not a centl He lost his health getting 

wealthy, then lost his wealth trying to 

pet healthy." 



SILLY QUESTION! 



"As long as short ones, stupid I" 




THERE IS A RESEMBLANCE 

"When I see you. 1 think of Smith." 
"That's odd, why?" 
"You both owe me SI 001" 



fINANCE COMPANY! 

"The horse you sold me won't hold up 
his head." 

"That's because of his pride. Hell hold 
it up as soon as he's paid for." 





PIGLY WICLY 



"Yes. Daddy, a little pig is a bier pia'i 
Utile boyl" 



COMMON SENSE 

Teacher: "What did Caesar say when 
Brutus stabbed him?" 
Johnny: "I reckon he said. 'ouch'. 



NOT INTERESTED 

"I have a hair-raising story to tell you." 
"Try It on some bald-headed man!" 



GOING MODERN 

"Say Jed. why are you running that 
steam roller over your field?" 
'Tin raising mashed potatoes this year." 




CARELESS! 



"How did Mom find 
a bath. Tommy?" 
"I forget to wel the soap 



you didn't lake 



SAFETY FIRST 

think Uncle Ned is going to take us out 
in his new car." 
'Xet's make sure first!" 




ORDERS ARE ORDERS 

Head cook: "Didn't I tell you lo notice 
when the soup boiled over?" 
10 Jj? ,anli "' di «- •*! II was exactly 



"How do you like living in a one room 
apartment?" 
'Well, there's no room tor complaint. 





LET US TURN 

OURATTBmiON 

TOAV/ilA/W- 

He is boh, 

KING OF TUB 
SLAVS 

swu6aecs. 



AT LAST I've 
FOUND A. WAY 
TO FOIL THE 
PIRATE PRINCE.' 



BOX HURRIES 7D A WMAKEg WITH HIS PLANS. 



HELLO, SNAD. 
MERE ARE MY PLAN? 
NOW GO AHEAD AMP 
BUILD ME THIS SHIP, 
AND NEVER MIND 

THE EXPENSE. 



BUT BOK.' 
i I'LL BE BOYCOTTED ] 
IF I DO ANY 
WORK FOR A 
VILLAIN LIKE YjCXJ.'J 



OUT Of RAMSEOF THE BATTLE 
IS A LITTLE FIGUP.E, IT IS 
SNAD.THE SHIPMAKER, WHO 
SAILED WITH IfllNCe ON THE 
PRETEXT Of hJAVAL RESEAT** 
NOW HE IS ABOARD MS £Nf Mft 
SKIP. WHAT ;S HE DGlMG? 





8/ 
ART HELFAMT, "; 



to 




I THOUGHT SO! "BEANSIf 
TH' BULLY" IS UP TO HIS- 
OLD TRICKS- PICKIN' 
ON LITTLE KIDS 




you've oone\/ well, 
your bad 1 he started. 

DEED FOR A. IT '.i-' 

„ TODAY, J t~ 

BEANSIEyf „g\ __^ - 
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FELIX, DID YOU P1CKON \ 
H/M OB DID HE HIT / 
YOU FIRST s— y 


WQ? 
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HE PUT A CHIP OF 
WOOD ON HIS 
SHOULDER AN' 
DARED ME TO 
KNOCK IT OFF. 1 



NOW I WANT YOU TWO 
KIDS TO SHAKE HANDS 
AND /MAKEUP- \y 
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BOY INVEHffigrc 



Fights the 

GAtXSET 
OCTOPUS 



AS THE BATTLE BETWEEN WCKIE DEAN. 
BRILUANT'«0Y-<NV6NT0R,ANt>THE EVIL 
PROFESSOR SKlNN tfDNTINDES, THE 
FIGHTINS BETWEEN THE TWO RIVAL'S 

BECOMES WORE INTENSE AHE> THE 

PROFESSOR 15 NOW READY WITH HIS 
LATEST INVENTION, PREPARED TO 
ENTER A LIFE AND DEATH STR0G3.5 
WITH DICKIE.' 



fff, ^SS^LHJ?* AIR, THE SKY BUS SAILS OVER 
I MAIN STREET, BARELY MISSING THE- ROOFS OF 
i CARS, WHEN SUDDENLY, QICKI& YELLS 



WHILE A HEAVY TRUCK BEARS DOWN ON THE 
TRAPPED BOY, DICKIE WHIPS OUT ONE OF HIS 
LATEST INVENT IONS. ..A TELESCOPIC CABLE. 





BUT DICKIE AND ZIP ARE NOT ALONE 
ON THE APPARENTLY DESERTED FAIR 
GROUNPS...FOR... 



DAYS OF FRANTIC PREPARATION FOLLOW AS DICKIE, UNAWARE THE 
PROFESSOR HAS RETURNED TO FISHT HIM. READIES THE FAIR 
GROUNDS FOR THE MERRY t>AY WHEN THE CITY'S CHILDREN WILL 
HA.' HA.' SO MY YOUNS FRIEND ENTERS^ OPEN THE*. OWN AMUSEMENT PARK 
MY SPIOER'S WEB AGAIN.' THIS TIME HE 
WON'T SET AWAY... IT WILL BE WAR TO THE 
DEATH -'BLUBBER, SET ME MY TOOLS... I'VE 
A SURPRISE FOR DICKIE DEAN 
THAT WILL 
FINISH 
HIM' 




WCKIE 15 NOT THE ONLY ONE LOOKING 
ON THE SISHT OF PARACHUTS 
BILLOWING DOWN TO EARTH 



AIRRAID/ J you fool.' Dickie's 
AIR RAILV f ARRIVED with HIS PACK 
^^VOF YOUTHFUL ELEPHANTS. 
BUT THIS AFTERNOON W 
SETTING RID OF ALL OF 
THEM... BLUBBER... SET 
'TGADGET OCTOPUS' 
READY.' 




UNAWARE OF WHAT HAS HAPPEN- 
ED, DICKIE AND ZIP SUDDENLY 
BECOME FRANTIC AS THEIR SKY 
BUS SUDDENLY NOSES EARTH- 
WARD. 




WITH THE SPEED OF LIGHTNING, 
DICKIE WHIPS OUT HIS "FORCE" 
RKPELLER RAY"AND SENDS ITS 
BEAM SHOOTING ASAINST THE 
METAL AS THE SKY BUS . . . . 



ANO IN PROFESSOR SKINN'S SECRET LABORATORY 
ON THE PAIR GROUNOS 




'WE NO MOVE .' 

ME LIKE TO 

PLAV.' 



f, 



r YOU THICK 

^WITTED NUMBSKULLf 

WE'VE GOT TO SET 

RID OF THOSE 

BOVS r ESPECI ALLV 

THAT DICKIE 

DEAN, UNDER 

STAND 



STOP CRYINGf JUST "\ - THEN A DOOR Of 
BECAUSE I SLAPPED I ONE OF TOE PAIR 

VOU.' NOW GET OUT * s, BUILDINGS 

THE "SAOSET OCTOPUS" 1 SLIDES OPeN. 
AND WE'LL DO A LITTLE 
PLAYING AROUND OF 
OUR OWN.' 



ALL 
RIGHT.. 
SOB.SOB. 




35*0:, 



#Utf3ENL**,ONl O* TUEM $ POTS A STPAN4MI LOOKUPS 
M ACW Ne CRAWL OUT QPTVg'CMA U B£» OF UOPPOQS.: 



LOCKf A META 

octopus r 

C^ON LET'S 
WAVE 




C« BCV.' 

LOOK AT THOSE 
HI OS PLAY 'SAY 
MOV/ DID WE OVC 5 
LOOK THAT LtTTT_E 

TVsnG.WUILE WE 

wepe nriKG twe 

PLACE UP' 



( DCNT KNOW 
<F WEOVEP- < 

locked rr- 

I THINK tTV 
JUST CO "E 
A.SO POQA 
GOOD 

a£ASOS 

-oor 



SUDDENLY, TWE PLAYrLS_13AD«ET 
OCTOPUS* BECOMES A r£Ar<FUL 
WEAPON.. ;■ — — ~ .--T== 




^LiL 




TVO STftAN*« CO%TWAPTJO?«S WA6E A eXTTUE 
tH TUB ATP., HAN MADE AN'VALS C^ TVE SKY. 
■J PS BOG.POOFWWOP 8KINN-S OCTOPUS. 





WWfiptHQ ABOUT, tub OCTOPUS SCOOTS 
S»rrwAPO../TS LESS BECOMC Twe vuuipet*r& 
WOfLLS FOB 6AANT <J£L/C©»£CTe«6. 



/ 








a traeAK c^ ^la^e 9-ocrrs tcwapc tvi 
s*<v ou<s raDM -n-e n i pr — ar t' s , o c t o pus . 








wEPE 

a soon. 
uEi-Pri'M .) 




the PaO F E5SOP 
MUftT WAVE SONE 
TMI6 WAV* IT'S A 
t_OM<3 WAY DOW* 
MMM . . BETTgP 

8£ C&OEPULl 




V . — ' ^ 

r itP* 





STA.'SCASE, TWffv *r^_r u^ 
A»V Aczcacso™ AHO *E GCSS. 
*JUOTW^3 £?C»V.v.. . OOWiV,. 



^ 



/ 




0(!E) 




-V-^T 



Z>~» 



<ft 



/ TAKE m 

\ o-usoi 





l.ru. e.TEf 
VOU A C 

p£~*t.£"x 

tep*' 



cY 



w 



PC* CP'U'L #»£AM< C 

«Lt,a«ffP'S »*%*'*.. 
upstrrvvfj tv£- ^«pv£ 








C>ON/tfC 
G" MS. 1 
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- 



a«.dr. 
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GEE.' <-•£ 
LOCKS a-SNV 
Tw AT WAV » Say- • »*. N y 

Oi DMT VOU ~tL-L WE 
ASOuT TM»S (KivB*sTfO*< 
SEFOHE' 





TUAT WAS A SMAJ7T 

WrTWOLTT THAT, HE'D "AV 
fstEVER LED US TO 



in a swoor while, pac- 

PE5SOO SKfNtJ AND 
BLUB BE P APE LED AWAV 
IN BLACK MARtAS TORE 
PETUPNEO TO P**tSO*>j 





mw mm! 



• NEED NEW iNVtWTlO'^S ANO 
TUIMKIN6 VOU INGENIOUS 
FELLOWS MUST WAVE A PAFT 
O^ Mi*r-rv iDCAS,) SAID TO MvJElP 
vv>-rv **CT ASK TwEW TO SEnO T-ew ALO**6* 
P£3S-.A5>S VOU HAVE DPEAMEO SOME STUM- 

f, >*5 rnvENTON tmatul mELO 2«p anD 
me OECEAT Tug evil PPO«~ESSCP 5Kinn 

maybe >t*s some ingenious gadee*^ ^c-a 

T^E «-<>*£ OP COO*iPPlANES,PCP A- 
T«tig6 wmATEvEQ.. JUST DeSCP'BE IT S-^"^^ 

wiTw D'ASOamS AMD S**OOT (T in . ALSO 
EEHQA pmcTO«P*Pw SO^iECAN ShakC i-<ANO* 



tfOlAEL &0S20^ = ' a££ t3 
677 PALPM a/£ BSOCK.YX.M-Y. 







*»- 



BaUjOCH "O RT TM*0U& 
iil,CAUSK>€ «oa 





Deep »n • 

rut wniCAN V 

WLDERNES5L An CE ** 

**_E SC.D^ROf 

f-OH'-j^t AAOWtlL-KNC** 

KNI6HT 0* tv« 3UNGL£.HAS 

BEEN FOLLOWING * WAR PARTY 

O* 5AVA&E5 AS "!%^ v 5.Sc*«- JP 

CK 7«E CAMPO* A &€Oi.OSJCAt. ExPtDmON - 

SuOC£Nl Y / V 7*«F i/SA'T CV 7?*F f*CGN * 0V&CY 

S&Sfl&e D#SH€$ JNTD C»J£ Of THE TEN TS 



Fop. many days lasce trails xwe 

savage »e:>.*;x>E3s and -rve» white 

CAPTIVE 



Finally the trail ends «m FRONT O an aajOCnT I 

TEMPLE 




-\ 



TVs CAPTVE Gm'L 5S QUICKLY 
TIED TO A LAR&E STUV.P IS) 
FRONT OP THE BUILDING. 



THIS PARTY 
HAS GCKE FAR 

\ENO'J6H.' 



In the n»ck of Tif*fc Lwcts 

ARROW CUTS DOWN THE W0O0- 

ee mxwcunoxR - — 




From out op the temple of 
death cokes a huge ratntemt 
on eating the sacrifice, i « 

J IT S 
HE "GREAT 

ONE'THEVVt 

BEEN TALKiNG 

ABOJT' 



7-7 




IT5 KADU, THE 
HAH-EATIN6 RAT 
~-tSE NATIVES 
*»VE SEEN P£E*- 

FLESh SO ME 
V*ON T BOTHER 
THEM '...BfKK 
UP SLOWLY/ 



Enraged at the loss of his 

ACCUSTOMED BLOODY CONNER Th£ 
HUGE ROOENT ATTACKS LANCE. 





QuiCKLY DRAWING HIS 

hunting kn:pe lance tr^e? 
to dodge the huge teeth 

OF THE CHARGjnG RAT t 




I N AN 1 . EFFORT TO HELP HER 
RFSCUEP^-THE GIRL PICKS UP 
THE STONE AXE DROPPED 
BY THE DEAD WARPIOR ' 






S'N'CE YCL'R V 
FRIENDS ARE 
PROBABLY WOR- 
RIED WTU.5TAKT 

BACK TO YOUR 
CAMP, I'LL 
GUIDE YOU 
THERE/ 




IT! NELLIE LEE. THAT 
EXPEDITION TH WTTH 
15 GO.'NG TO EXPvORF 
T*-$ C'.S ~-"-E ' 
I BETVOJ-RE LANCE 
HALE .THE CUN6LI 
MAN.' 





But unknown to lance 

AND NELLIE. MANY DANCERS 

.--* Ok T~£ ts?a l a^EAO 
OP THEM 




On AN OVER HANG INS Li^B 
A PYTHON. WGGFST O^ ALL 
SNAKES. P^S PARIS TOStfQXZ? 




Instantly lance huSlS 

HI?. SPBAR- 




FAST AS UGHTN1NS THf 
REPTILE ftEACHES DOWN AND 

SNATtwES NEUJE IN MI5 
POWERFUL JAWS/ 



The hapliss girl b ouvoaY 

C*R*CT> UP INTO THE TREE ' 



Z./7/VC£" 
ME( 




NOW -AN ARROW WTO THE 

PYTHON'S NECK 



Ano pins the snakes 
tjml to thi tree ' 





Struck tm Twg neck 

THE PYTHON DROPS Wi$ 
PREY' 




NfLiit P«EAKS W£H PALL BY GRAft- 
A.NG * e^A-NC* *S THE SWAXE.THAsS- 
FrYEO K BCTH ENDS . IS UNABLE TO 
**Cv£ HIS HUGE COC.S 




Below **z ne\ue se 
a panther crouching 
spping at lance hale 



in 

TO 



oh -my- a \ ^L ; 




The branch 
from which 

nellie dangles 
suddenly 

BREAKS/ 




The terrified woman lands 
heavily on the big cats back / 




Following along the 
temple trailthe expedition 
comes upon nellie and 

LANCE 




Thinking lance is the kid- 
napper ONE OF THE MEN AIMS 
HIS RIFLE AT LANCE) i < 

fetyy 'step 




IT'S ALL RIGHT, BILL/ 
THIS IS LANCE HALE 
HE RESCUED ME . 
FROM THE 
SAVAGE* .' 




. OH-THAT'S O.K. YOU WON'T 
HAVE ANY MORE TROUBLE 

I WITH THE NATIVES AMD THANKS 

TO NELLIE ITS NOW SAFE TO 

ENTER THAT TEMPLE 




Watch for the next issue op 
SIL.VERSTREAK COMICS 

IN WHICH LRNCEHRLE HAS A FURIOUS HAND 
TO HAND FIGHT WITH THE "MISSING LINK '.' 




Ca/ijoa (mu&Jh&£? 








® BOW DID BOSTON, MASS. CET ITS 
NAME? 

® ©o arteries carry the blood to 
the heart, away from ix or both? 
©Where isthe Atlantic ocean 

west of the pacific ocean? 
®k|ow long is a furlong ? 
©g)oes the roaring noise from 

an airplane come from the" 

MOTOR? 
©flS THE TROPIC OF CANCER NORTH 

OR SOUTH OF THE EQUATOR? 
©IIS A LIEUTENANT IN THE ARMY OF 

THE SAME RANK AS ONE IN THE (AW? 



*Y~^ 



>1 



>\$HAT IS THE DIFFERENCE 
TWEEN_ 

)0 FOR INFORMATION ONLY 
)® THE MALE SEAL IS CALLED A BULL 
I© IN l1l8,INNEWyORKCIT>" 
>©NO 

)© USUALLY FROM CALVES HEADS 
)© IN THE ST. LAWRENCE RIVER 
j© THE LENGTH OF ANCHOR LWE LET OUT 
|® REDLIGHT INDICATES PORTftEfT) 
SIDE OF A BOAT- THE GREEN.UOHT 
INDICATES Sra&BOM5Dfc>W) SIOE 
(® A TOAD IS A LAND REPTILE. AFROG} 
IS AMPHIBIAN(uvesonu«porinh»itoO) 
I NTELLIGENCE ®MXZ= J 
)® FROM BOSTON, ENGLAND 
AWAY FROM THE HEART 
,© AT PANAMA 
,® ONE- EIGHTH OF A MILE 

NO, FROM THE PPOPGU.ER 
© NORTH OF THE EQUATOR 
© NO, A LIEUT OF THE ARMY CORSES- j 
PONDS TO AX ENSIGN IN THE NAW 







Can iou jol/t/elhjEAt ? 
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©Baseball Cross-word Puzzle© 



ACROSS 
1. Famous N. Y. Centerfieldor, 
& What ball-players are full of. 
8. Well known Cleveland 

pitcher. 
10. National (abbr.). 

12. Glove. 

13. What they call every World 
Series. 

15. The strongest thing in a 
locker room. 

16. How many runs can break a 
deadlocked ball -game? 

17. What ball-players call their 
faces. 

IB. Double play (abbr.). 
19. First name of Waraeke. 

21. What ballplayers love to 
do off the field. 

22. International League (abbr.). 

23. Well-hit ball. 

24. What signal is it when the 
umpire has his palms down? 



DOWN 

'1. Playing field 

2. Lanky N. Y. Giant scAithpam; 

3. What ballplayers fear. 

4. One out Is the same at 
one-? 

5. Each team has 3 outs per — T 
7. Dizsy Deem didn't mind let- 
ting you know he had — J 

9. Slang for hat. 
11. Star pitchers. 
14. Hits hard. 

17. First name of Berg, the ' 
Boston catcher. 

19. Limb. 

20. What ball-players should 
not drink. 

21. Initials of owner of Detroit 
Tigers. 

22. The great alibi wold. 



BARNVARO 
)ER MYSTERY/ 




BMJNMPD MURDEP MISTEg/ 
ROCK + KEY GIVE<> 

us rocky — Rue + . 
GWK> rooster! 
o u> hypo crite) 

. lEElipHflKTISIQANDTHE 

KEEPER 1% t2 WOtO 

PUSSY IS 1- 0BUSJ2 




HARTI 



£&n 



VVST/FtEO 8Y A SERIES OF CRIMES 
THAT BORDER ON THE SUPERNATURAL, 

pt>esra MAfrriN, ace captain ot= 

MANHATTAN* DETECTIVES IS f=ORCED 
T& USE EVERY RESOURCE WITHIN HIS 
POWER IN HIS EFFORTS TO OVERCOME 
THAT AMAZING CRIMINAL WHOM THE 

TERROR STRICKEN UNDERWORLD 
HAS NAMED — THE "GHOST OF THG 
- DOMINO" 

•Even prestos uncanny skill in 

' changing f-hs facial appeapance 
at will ey using a discovers he 

made while in college, a 
pl/able putty that adheres to 

the skim, appears to be of no 

AVAIL.. 




NEVES "EATO 
OP ak.y OMS 
BBEA^.N/' OUT, 
OF= Wf-ERE M6'S 
OOJKJO' LUCKV'S 
L>*S~ SOL. WAS 
SMA<5 





^£\ week: latej? 


wow? 

f HOLV SMOXES, 

L r'LL asr 

t*. RIGHT 

W OVEOT jg 


whatS 

1 UP 
/ PIUS-ID 

Pf CASE ? 


*/0 ' BM^^Bf? 


^Jr^^feTt^^r^^ © 11 J 
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YEAH, MUCPHY- 
THE OLD 
UAOV WHO 

WAS A 

WITNESS 

AGAINST THC 

DOMINO HAS 

SEEM 

MUCOEPEDT 




PRKTO AMD SEOCCAMT MURPHY VISIT 


THe MUODECEO WOMAW'S HOME- 


B MOTHER VOU SAY 


■ WAS MUCDEC?EDy ^^ TW£Y fl 


K f.Atior\moKt-\ ^^J p-n .*■ 


P» RDF? TELLIN6 ^BT A DOMINO 1 


1/ THE TRUTH 


I ;n HER U 


ASOUT THE J 


^ HAND ? 


\\ DOMINO.'.'.' _-X 





•I 



Latec?-im rtmsro'i eetvi 




^BLAZES AWAY 
AT HIM BUT (5 
AMAZED AS 
THE BULLETS 
HAVE NO EFFECT 
UPON HIS 
INTENDED 
VICTIM — — 
—PRESTO 
WEARS A 
BULLET-PROOF 
VKT- 




WfTM SCARPACB OUT OF 

THE- WAV THAT LSAVBS 
ONLV PETE POL/LOS AND 
TRIGGER ANWAND AS 
REMAINING MEMBERS OF 
THE DOMINO'S GANG- IF 
THIS SO-CALLED GHOST IS 
GONG TO STRIKE TONIGHT 
-AS USUAL, IT WILL Be 

EITHER OF THEM OR ME 

nTCXT^I'M GOING TO BE 
SCAftFACE KLIEN 
FOR A WHILE*-* 



DlS<SUlSED AS SCARFACE 

PWBSTO ENTERS GANG 

HEADQUARTERS 



Aht HOUR DRAGS 8V- 



■ out r can't stand 

(IT ANV LONGER, PETB, 
YVOU CAN SHOOT (TOUT 
J WITH COPPERS BUT 

' NOT GHOSTST S'lOWa 




^00^ %£ 



..-^^JSt"!" 5 ,!^ 15006 """EN PBBSTO COMES PACE TO FACS 
XriE/^JiBV SPKTACULAR COIM1NAL EVSO FOUND IN A 

comic 900*1x1 oom't miss ir-trs ths best wett'I 




PRAIRIE JUSTICE NEVER LAGS 
By CARL FORMES 

Deep, inky blackness of night is split wide open by the great 
flashes of blindingly bright lightning, accompanied by earth shaking 
rumblings of thunder. In a moment, the rain pours down on the 
thirsty prairie in torrents, a straight sheet of water. Another flash of 
lightning— was that a rider and horse streaking over the hummocks? 
No, it couldn't be. Surely no man would be out on a night like this! 
But it is a man. Another flash just revealed a rider coming along at 
unbelievable speed. He comes nearer— nearer— he is here, his great 
black horse cutting over the sloshy, wet land, like a black devil in 
seven league boots. He flashes past — he is gone - the SILVER 
RANGER — prairie land's most fearless, resourceful, hard hitting, 
straight shooting dispenser of justice, astride his WONDER HORSE, 
LUCIFER-off on some mission of WILD WEST JUSTICE. 

"Bang!" The sharp, crisp report of a shot reverberated over the 
stiflingly hot afternoon prairie air. Lucifer slid to a sudden stop. 
Silver Ranger listened intently but— only the steady buzz of summer 
insects rewarded him. At his slight tug on the reins, Lucifer spun 
around like a giant dervish, and was off over the prairie hummocks. 
Silver Ranger heard a horse get under way, somewhere ahead, it« 
hoofbeats sounded faster and faster— then all was silent again, but 
for the eternal BZZZZ! of the prairie insects. 

"Whoa, Lucifer, Whoa!" A man lay there on the ground. An old 
man. Judging from his beard and general get-up, a prospector. His 
burro was unconcernedly nibbling at some parched, brown grass 
nearby. Silver Ranger knelt down beside the fallen man. Seeing 
no sign of a wound, he turned him over. The unpardonable sin of 
the West had been committed. The poor fellow had been shot in 
the back. Grimly, Silver Ranger set his lips as he bathed the wounded 
man's face with water, and coaxed some of it down his throat. The 
old man's eyelids flickered— his eyes opened— he looked in wonder- 
ment at the man bending over him. Finally a wan smile quivered 
over his old, prairie-parched lips. 

"He got me," he hoarsely whispered, the death rattle already 
plainly audible to the practiced ears of the Silver Ranger. "After 
all these years, I struck it rich. Had two big bags o' pay-dirt takin* 
'em ... to my ... gal .. . Sally . . . Pine Gulch." Silver Ranger had 
to lean way down to catch his weirds, so faint were they becoming. 




"Who did this to you?" asked Silver Ranger. With a great effort 
.the dying man gave answer. 

"Don't know his monicker , . . big red scar ... on cheek. Met him 
- . . saloon . . . Rocky Ford." The old prospector managed slowly 
and laboriously to slip a hand into his inside pocket. He pulled 
forth a dirty old paper, wnich he handed to Silver Ranger. 

"Map . . . my claim . . staked . . . in . . . Sally's name. Please . ... 
give . . . it to . . . her. Very . . . rich . . . vein . . . o' gold. Sorry 
. . . can't see . . . my- . . . ga! . . . once more." Big, hot tears rolled 
down his kindly, old, wrinkled face. He weakly squeezed Silver 
Ranger's hand, and in a voice, hardly audible, wheezed: "Give . . . 
Sallv . . . my . . . lo . . ! His head fell on his breast. The old man 
was dead. Carefully marking the location of the spot in his mind, 
and swearing an oath to himself that he would not rest until the 
crime against the dead man had been avenged. Ranger swung into 
the saddle, and with a: "LUCIFER, GO LUCIFER!" was off like 
a well-shot arrow. 

"Gimme the best in the house!" loudly demanded Slim Barker, 
banging on the bar of the ROCKY FORD PALACE SALOON; 
"and put these in the safe for me 'till mornin'." To the saloon pro- 
prietor's and all the assembled customers' surprise, Slim, put two 
heavy bags of "dust" on the bar. At this very moment Silver Ranger 
entered, looking around the saloon as though seeking some one. 
He gave a sudden start as he saw Slim's face reflected in the badly 
cracked back-bar mirror-a deep red scar across his right cheek. 

"Never knew you was a prospector, Slim," grinned the saloon 
keeper. 

"He isn't!" answered a deep, rich voice from behind Slim, "he 
only steals from them." With a "Why you-!" Slim whirled and 
looked into the barrel of one of Silver Ranger's forty-fives. The 
saloon man's hand was creeping toward the two bags on the bar. 

"Don't make a move for those bags!" warned The Ranger. Turn- 
ing a bit to the others in the place, he snapped, "reach every last 
one of ya!" Suddenly a shot rang out, followed by a howl of pain. 
The wrist of the saloonkeeper was nicked as he tried a sneak-draw. 

"The next one that makes a move is coyote meat!" announced 
The Ranger. Then in a kindlier tone, he continued: "I don't want 
you men to think that I'm playing highwayman. This polecat killed 
an old prospector, Sam Leonard, and stole those two bags o' dust 
from him. The old grubber was taking the pay dirt to his daughter 
when—" 

"That's a lie!" snarlingly interrupted Slim. With the speed of a 
python, Ranger's big, powerful fist shot out, hitting Slim smack 
jbetween the eyes and sending him sprawling onto the sawdust 
covered floor, Then the fireworks began. 




Every one of those hombres in that saloon was just as bad and 
rotten to the core as Slim Barker. They promptly opened fire on 
Silver Ranger. He ducked behind the bar just in time to see the 
aaloonkeeper reaching for his under-bar gun with his remaining 
hand. Ranger promptly knocked the gun spinning. He then shattered 
the chimney of the only lamp in the place, with a well-directed shot. 
The saloon, lit now only by the smoking, flickering flame of this 
lamp, was in practical darkness. One outlaw sneaked close to the 
bar, and was cracked over the head with a full whiskey bottle, 
Silver Ranger giving him more liquor at one time than the crook 
had ever had. Ranger now took the two bags of £old dust, and edged 
his way to the door. Twice, six shooters barked at him, and each 
time Ranger's answering shot came so fast, it sounded like an echo. 
Two death rattle groans and two sickly thuds of bodies hitting the 
floor followed. 

As he ran toward Lucifer, Silver Ranger almost collided with the 
oncoming sheriff. 

"Hello there, Silver Ranger!" smiled the law man. "What's up?" 

He told the sheriff the whole story in as few words as possible. 
Then in two strides and a flying leap, he streaked away on Lucifer's 
powerful back for the town of Pine Gulch. As he was pulling out 
of the place, he glanced back in time to see the sheriff and his 
deputies charging into the saloon. 

"Knock! Knock! Knock!" resounded hollowly through the little 
cottage on the outskirts of Pine Gulch. It was already late at night 
but after several more attacks on the rickety old door, a light showed 
through the many holes in the torn window shade. The door was 
timidly opened, just a wee bit, showing a little, wizened, middle 
aged woman, already quite grey, and evidently very much underfed. 
Silver Ranger could see the unmistakable resemblance in her face 
to the old prospector's. 

"Your father gave me these to deliver to you, Miss Leonard," 
spoke Silver Ranger. 

"My father?" asked the woman unbelievingly. 

"This is a recorded deed to the SALLY LEONARD mine, and 

here are two bags of gold dust." He placed the heavy bags behind 

the little cottage door. "Your father's last words were: 'Give Sally 

my love'." The little woman lowered her'head to wipe away a tear 

and when she looked up again to thank the stranger, he had gone. 

As from a distance she heard: "LUCIFER, GO LUCIFER!" Silver 

■ Ranger was already streaking through the night, astride his black 

wonder horse, LUCIFER, in quest of other wrongs to right. 

Don't miss the smashing, rip roaring adventure of 

THE SILVER RANGER in the next episode at SILVER 

FILMS INC. 

THE END 



SILVER RANGER ALMOST 
KNOCXS O0»N THE SHERIFF. , 




YOUK FATHeESVWB 
THESE TO DELIVER TO 
YOU, MISS LEONARD." 





A TENSE, NERVOUS, NEVER- 
T0-8E-FOR6OTTEN MOMENT... 
THE FIRST SOLO FLIGHT. 
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■^RELEASE THE 
rjGRAPPLERS, 
^ CRUSHER.WEU. 
VTRY THEM./ 
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THEY'VE GOT THAT 
NUT CRACKER AROUND) 
US, SCISSORS ;j- 




AIRPORT.""- NC I ONt h(le 





WW 7^ 


*x 


HE'S SOT USJ 
~1 CLOUD, k 
■)> SHOOT HER 
^DOWN-DOWN 


V . ^1 
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'LOOK AT THAT \ 
GUY. HE'S GOING 
. TO LASSO US,/ 
3 HO, HO, HO/ ) 







AjLL YOU BOYS AND 6IRLS 
WHO ARE INTERESTED IN 
AVIATION, ANP WHICH 
ONE OF YOU ISN'T, BE 
SURE TO SEE THE MOST 
THRILLING, HAIR-RAISINS, 
BREATH-TAKING ADVEN- 
TURE OF CLOUD CWTIS. 

YOU GUESSED IT.,. 
IN THE NEXT ISSUE OF 

-^STREAK 

- COMICS 
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YEAH/I HEARD YUH THREATEN 
T A PLUG HIM, MYSELF ! J £ 

THIS TIME, I QOT A BULLET 
PROOF ALIBI / 




SPILL IT I - A ND IT BETTER 
B E GOOD.' / ' 

'/ 1 GOT PLENTY UV WIT- 
NESSES WHO-- J— 




HOLD UP I HER^S ONE NOW f 
HEY TUBBY, TELL OE SHERIFF 
WHERE I WUZ WHEN DAN f, 
GOT PLUGGED^ 




SNAKE WAS WAY OVEI 
CACTUS CITY, MR.SH 


5 IN 
ERIFF / 


(can yuvTL 
rCV~^prcve n 


V<^Y ^ 


v yV, 


WM 
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mzSX. 





YES.SIR 1 LOTS OF US SAW 
HIM. HE HELD UP THE BANK 
AND SHOT JOE WALSH AND 
ED SMITH / 




I RECKON YORE ALIBI IS OK - 
BUT COSH DARN, WHO 

COULD' A SHOT 
DAN ? 




} 





BUT JUST TH6N,A PARTYOP 
BRAVES RETURNS TO THE 
VILLAGE-ENRAGED AFTER 
SCllNsi DEFf ATED IN A RAID. 




EVEN THE CHlEP IS SWAYED- 
AND A -SACRIFICE IS ORDERED 









lnl/w/ve DISPOSED OF 

THATAMAZINO CRIMINAL 
THE {RON J AW, WE 
NOW FIND THE MASTER 
OF SPEED AND HIS 
SPECTACULAR 
COMPANION,V*mZ, 
HEADED NORTH FROM 
WASHINGTON, WHERE 
51 LVER STREAK 
HAS JUST RECEIVED 
THE CONGRESSIONAL 
MEDAL OFHONOR 
FROM THE 

president. 

They are soaring 

high above 
new york city 

tV«£/V.... J 



A GLANCING BLOW SENDS WE 
BOY PEELING INTO THE PATH OF 
AN ONCOMING CAR... 



Instant death appears 
certain- when silver 
streak jzw/vs low with 
. unbelievable speed and., 





THAT WME SOMEVWERB 
"SEJVE HA\SEi- 

fcHO 'MJckey'hAD ' W%UN-Tn~WI7H 



A tVH/LE A<5Q- 



FA/LEO IN OQfh/o A 

JOB FOR A/lE YET- 

-AND I've ALWAYS 

PAID VOU WELL, 

HAVEN'T T??* 

-WELL, THIS IS 

7HE BIGGEST 

THIMG SINCE 

THQS& BOXING 

JOSS WE POLLED 

A COUPLE or 

yeARs sack- 





J" THINK THEY HAVE THE 
RIGHT IDEA AND THE JOB 
" MINE- MITH PLENTY OF 



iTO STAND tN OUf? WAY- 
SiLVB/9 STREAK -HE ALONE 
* £&££** ENOUGH TO 





C3ee.IT WAS SWELL 
OF MOM TO LET ME 
COMB AND STAY 
WITH YOU FOR 
A WHILE- YOU 
WONT BE SORRY- 
SILVER STREAK- 



TM PROUD THAT 
YOU'VE PASSED THE 
PHYSICAL TEST AND 
ARE NOW READY FOA 
AN INJECTION OF 
A1 Y SECRET FLUID - 
A PERSON OF 
ORDINARY PHYSICAL 
CONDITION COULD NOT 



THE CHEMICAL FLUID 
WHICH I AM ABOUT TV 
INJECT INTO YOU, WILL 
GIVE YOU THE POWER 
TO OVERCOME THE 
LAW OF GRAVITY' 
AMD TRAVEL THROUGH 
THE AIR AT 
TREMENDOUS 
SPEED5- 



&]nd so- just plain 

IrU MICKEY CTOOLB 

IS ABOUT TO BE EH- 
OOWEO WITH THE SAME 
MIRACULOUS POWERS 
AS THE FAMOUS 
SILVER STRCAKf 

together the pair 
has vowed to 
work alono with 
whiz and oo 
their utmost in 
the preservation 
OF THIS nation's 

LIBERTIES, WHICH 
ARE CONSTANTLY 
ENDANGERED BY 
GANGSTERS AND 
SABOTUERS. 
— WHAT REAL. 
AMERICAN ROY 
WOULDN'T LIKE 
TO BE /A/ M/CKEYS 
SHOES RIGHT 
NOW 

\\ tr 




THE FOLLOW! NO DAY, HAVING 

GIVEN THE CHEMICAL SUFFICIENT 
T/ME TO HAVE ITS EFFECT UPON 
MERCURY- THE LAD /S READY 
FOR HIS TEST PLIGHT"/ 



t\ 



CA/i 1 /- AS IF FROM HOiVHePE , 
: k'/MO OF SPEED FINOS H/MSELF 
5VRROUN0BO ay WM£6£ — 



&HE STREAK MEETS 7H£~ 
0*KOM//VG RUSH OF THE ORIENTALS 
WITH A M/0HTY FLURRY OF SLOWS- 




/ferns causs looks nope cess 

RORTHE ORf£WALS~ THE < 
SHREWD WANO Affp£ARs! 



The oart fii^os lodgjaio 

'&LF&&* ******* ARM- 
RE/VOERlNO H/M tVEAkTT 



SO--WAMO* 

i should have 
suspected you'd 

OE THE 
/NSTjdATOR 
OF A TRAR 
LlkE 7H/5T 



RIGHT, 
SILVBR 5TBBU7 

~3UT AU 'rOUR 
CAPA&/L/T/ES 
WILL MOT OVER- 
COME THE 
POWER OF 




St/T AS THE SlVFMGSO 
MO/VOOt/ArVS RUSH FOR THE 
fVOW HEL PL ESS Stl VK& 
STRGAk'".- 




BeFQPE THEY CAM PEACH THE SPEED KINO, 
MEfiKURY ZOOMS /fi/TO THE PRE/YZlED 
ASJAT/CS LIKE A BOLT OF t/GHTKjiAJO - 



Taken by supprise the o&e*rrAd>AA6 

FlAffa^POASTED AS THE BOY STPEAK ZIPS 




W&A7 W/LL THE COURSE CDF EVENTS BE /SI NE XT MONTHS EPISODE ? ? ? MSRCUfW 
AGAIN MEETS UP WIT" "DUTCH " BULT2 -(M5TIOATOQ OP THIS MAD PLOT A&4/IVST SILVER 
STREAK'S L>P£, AND DISCOVERS THAT HE TS THE MAM RESPONSIBLE FOR HIS FATHER'S 
DE^TH^t* A BIG SURPRISE & /AT STORE POR ALL READERS OP NEXT MONTH'S 

SILVER STREAK COMICS. 
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-THAT MIGHTIEST OF ™ 
ALL COIMCBUSTERS 







HAT LATEST 

COPTIC BOOH 

BO^SSMeLL- 



J KePE AD€ BUT 

A FCWOFTH£.!WWY X 

SPECTACULAR CHARAfTiWi « 
THAT COME TO YOU EVfiRY" 7 
MONTH IJV 

SILVER STREAK COMIC* T C 

SMASH FEATURE TT \ 

P cff l*'- ^ JULY,*** * 



"rtre>To ,, 

>(C5 oerecmmF and 

QUtCK CUAHGE AWTiST- 



OAYZ O^ WWf- 




Saven streak- woolds 
fastbst maw Arro^'Ai-N fo 

BY Hri, P£T ^jftLOOW. 
AWO THAT i^W S£Mi*nO*J — 
MSPCURV tub 
6>av STRCA*- 
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Thii 4th of July show your real American spirit 
in a good old fun packed noisy celebration. 
Have fireworks everyone enjoys - - the sure-fire, 
high quality kind you always get from SPENCER 
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NOT PREPAID 

None Shipped C. O. D. 

Unless $1.50 b 
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SPENCER'S 



YOUNG AMERICAN ASSORTMENT 






100 2" Cannon Salutes $1.00 



2U0 Flashlight Crackers 


.60 


2S Flush Salutes 


+ ?5 


10 E2ec, Cannon 


■ 


Salutes, 


,l0 


2 Sky Bombs 




(two shot J 


JO 


3 Roman Candles 




U0 ball) 


.50 


S Sky Rockets (■tars) 


.50 


10 Niggorchasers., 


,10 


10 Grasshoppers. 


.10 


10 Penny Flesh 




Salutes . ._ 


.10 


5 Glittacracks. 


JO 


10 Bombshell Salutes 


.25 


1 Whistling Tracer 




Bomb . 


J5 


1 6 Sparklers 


JO 


1 No. 1 Aerial Bomb 


JO 


1 Reporting Sky 




Rocket 


JT) 



5 Noi-zee Boy Salutes 
10 Lg. Pkg, Assl. 
Crackers . 

1 Reporting Cone 
5 Marble Flash 

Salutes 

2 R*d Torch 
1 Sky Battle 

1 Fkg. Lady Crackers 
Erupting Volcano 

8 Buster Salutes 

Whistling Cyclone.. 

3 Giant Liberty 
Salutes 

1 Ex* Lg. Whistling 
Hand Grenade 

2 Gyro Flyers, 
1 Fkg. Jumbo 

Crackers. 

1 Fkg. Punk 
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Total Retail Value. $6\45 



100 EXTRA LOUD SALUTES FREE 

THE SPENCER FIREWORKS CO. 
Box R-150, POLK, OHIO 



SPENCER FIREWORKS CO., Box RJ50, Polk, Ohio 
Send me your FREE Catalog and Girt Coupon 



TO YOUR FRIENDS^GET 
YOUR FIREWORKS FREE 

Many of your friends will be glad to 
oider fireworks horn your catalog- L 
Ask us how you can earn FREE 
Fireworks this easy way. 
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City, 



£$£«&g533S^S%£^ 




PrinJ Name and Address Plainly, Paste no Penny Peilil ltd Mul. 



love golden age comics 
love the public domain 
love to share 

a jeff cannell edit 

relatives of the artists 
or interested publishers : 
i have unedited 300dpi scans 
of this book that are available 
if you are doing a reprint 

find me on Facebook if interested 



